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rily mean to try for the Cloak; Pera 8 
but I care not — chat, I deny that now; Wherefore once more ſay, reſtore me the cloak, and again, [ ſay, place where,nor time when; 


ſend me the cloak; So ſhall I reſt and remain, 


In: its true ſence. , as't oft- to be, 
Then Lay a Wager, ftake, and ſee. 


ne try your Wits here, Tie lay a bot, 8 
tn Half an Hour you read it not Oy 


hed heal | 
1 neither thought I ſtore : 


and tœok his word th refore: 
and nought but wo ds gat. 
or . E him [ world not, 


len t my 
Kt my 
loi ny 


cams ny vol ich plc alu me wondrous well, 


| i 1 8 : Re 11 
doh 8 but my | way quite from me feil: 
ind a | aS I have lad before, 


and my and play che fool no ure. 


Hereunto is added a Copyy of a Letter ſent from a Young-man in the Country, to 4 Companion in the City concerning a 
Mourning Cloak; And his conceited Anſwer thereunts. 


SIR, : | 
T Hen you came to my Fathers Houle in the Country, you took away a Mourning cloak, I know —— 125 Th 
V no reaſon l have to give you a cloak, wherefore I pray Sir reſtore me the cloak,or indeed, I ve- come meet me. Bur be ad- 


viſed what you do , for as 


venture you will ſay I promiſed to give you a Cloak; I confeſs I did, . Lee nor retbind ot 


Your Loving friend, (if by me adviſed, Nicholas Nod. ary lem. 


not, look in the Margent and Tremble, why ſbenld thee . 


— — — —— — — — 
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Pray Sir] let it not be ſpoke, Fre walKdboth Hill & Dale in the cloak, Tow ſay you*l make me ſmart for the cloak 
1* om your word you ſhould revoke, And yet I ner made ſale of the cloak: Ido not care a Fart for the c 
Forbear to ſpend your coin in d oa, I've drank many cup of Deer in the cloak, Fle tudy the Black Art in the cloak, 
And give me leave to keep the ( oa: I ve eaten very heer in the cloak, Before that I will part with the cloak, 
Your Father I did Bury in the Cloak, I brought up your Fathers Reer in the cloak pray good fir forbear the cloak, 
And after I made Merry in the cloak, And ſhed many woful Tear in the cloak. I know that you can ſpare the cloak, 
And then I croſt a Ferry in the cloak, You ſay you mean to try for the cloak, For 1 will rather tear the cloak, 
And yet 1 am not weary of the cloak. I ſcorn to tell a hye for the cloak, Then ee anorher wear the cloak ; 
Eve drank many a cup of Ale in the cloak, T hope I ſhall not dye for the cloak, Your loving Friend , till Death me choak, 
allen LH | Try e Fade 
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